The7 ragedy of Hamlet 

Ham. Into my grauc. 

for. By the malTe that’s outof the aitc indeed, 

"Vety flircwdanfwers, 

My lord I will take Jcaiie of you. 

£titerGt/derflotte,a»d%effmcrAft. 

Ham. You can take nothingfrom me fif| 

I will more willingly part with all, 

Olde doating foolc. 

Cor, You fcckc Prince Haml«t,fee,therehe is. txit. 

Gtl. Health to your Lorddiip. 

Ham. What.GildctftonejandRoflencraft, 
We]comckindeSchoole-fellovvestof^«»o«re. 

Gil. We ihanke your Grace, and would bevery glad 
Youwereaswhenwc wereatr^'/t/fw^er^. ■ ' 

Ham. I thanke you, but is this vifitation free of 
Your fclucs, or were you not fent for? 

T ell roc true, come, I know the gpod King and Queene 
Sent for you,thcreis a kindc of^nfeffion in your eye: 
Come, i Icnow you were fent for. 

gU. What fay you? 

Ham. Nay then I fee how the windc fits, 

Coroe,yoii were fent for. 

Ref. My lord, we were, and willingly if wc might, • '• - 
Know the caufc and ground of your difcontent. 

Ham. Why I want preferment. 

Ti^of. Itbinkenotlomy lordw 

Ham. Yes faith, this great world you fee contents me not, 
No northc fpangled hcauens.nor earth, nor lea, 

No nor Man that is fo glorious a creature, 

Contents not me, no nor woman tooithough you laugh. 

Gtl. Mylord, we laugh not at that. 

Ham. Why did you laugh then, 
when 1 faid, Man did not content mee? 

Gtl, My Lord, we laughed, when you faid, Man did not 
content you. ; , . ■ 

W hat entertainemsnt the Plavcrs Hiall haue, 

vve 



TrmeofHenmarke, - ^ 

We boorded them a the way : they are comming to you. 
Ham. PlayersjwhafPiaycrsbethcy? 

%ef. My Lord, the Tragedians of the Gtty, 

Thofe that you tooke^^ht to fee fo often. (flie? 

Ham. How comes it that they trauell? Do they grow re- 
Gil. No my Lord, their reputation holds as itwas wont. 
Ham. How then? 

giU y faith my Lord, noueltie carries it away. 

For the principal! publikc audience that 
Came to them, are t urned to priuafeplayes ^ 

And to the humour orcBI|3rOTp~"^^ 

Ham. Tdoe not greatly wonder of iti 
Forthofcthatwould'make mop and tnocs 
At my vncle, when my father liued, 

Now giue a hundrcd,two hundred pounds 
For his pifture : but they lhall be welcome. 

He thatplaycs the Kingfhall haue tribute of me. 

The ventrous Knight fhall vfc his fbyle and target, 
Thelouet fliallfigh gratis, 

The clownc fhall make them laugh (for’t. 

That are tickled in the lungs , or the blankc verfe fhall hale 
Arid the Lady fhall haue leaue to fpeake her roinde freely. 

The Trumpets femd, Enter Coramkis. 

Do you fee yonder great baby? 

He is not yet out of his fwadfing clbwts. 

Gil. That may be, for they fay an olde man 
Is twice a childe. (Players, 

Ham. He prophecie to you, hcc comes to tell race a the 
You fay true, a raonday laft,f’was fo indtcdc. 

Cor. My lord, 1 haue news to tell you . 

Ham. My Lord, I haue newes to tell you; 
Whe nJZ^gfW as an Aftor in %^me. 

CarTTheXft ors are come hither,my lord. 

'Ham. Buz, buz; 

Cor. The beft AftorsinChriftendotnc, 
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